Eclipse Phase Character Questionnaire 


This questionnaire is meant as a tool to aide in roleplaying and character creation: to not see a character as a pile of 
numbers on a nicely-formatted spreadsheet, but to explain the all-important who they are and why they are who they 
say they are. 


1: How did the Fall affect you, and where were you when it happened? 

I must have been about eleven or twelve. No, I don’t know exactly how old I was, believe it or not that’s pretty 
common where I’m from. Anyway, some Multinational zek-tiv and his motorcade were pushing their way through the 
neighborhood, me and the other neighborhood kids were trying to get in close. Sometimes they’d toss candy to get 
rid of us instead of just siccing their goons on us. It was looking like the second when the air raids started. 

I tried to hide under one of the trucks, and that’s what ended up saving me. When it started up again I just held on 

to the underside. It sounds stupid, I know, I should probably be grateful it wasn’t one of the models that 

electrocutes street rats who try to attach themselves to it. By they time they noticed me hanging on we were already 
past the barricades and inside the spaceport. Thinking about it I’m probably lucky none of them had the cojones to 
shoot a kid either. Whoever the zek-tiv was he just wanted out of there, and he didn’t feel like waiting for the shuttle 
to fill up. The guy pulled me, a couple suits and his thugs on board, and there we went. 

Try to imagine being a twelve year old street kid, you’ve never left your neighborhood and now you’re strapped into 
a shuttle rattling its way into orbit. Now imagine that there aren’t any windows but outside there are TITAN hunter 
killers buzzing you constantly, and the AI pilot’s charting an optimal course that isn’t optimized for 12 year old 
urchins and their sudden, violent bouts of motion sickness. You know how people have nightmares about warbots 
and headhunters and all the other TITAN gear? For me it’s that fucking shuttle. Looking at it objectively I probably 
got off easy. 


2: How did you come into being? 

When a john and a hooker love each other very much, and the hooker isn’t on the pill because 1: The Pope told her it 
was wrong, and 2: She can barely scrape together enough to make rent for a week, you can probably see where I’m 
going with this. People say I sound bitter but honestly I’m not, I’m just sick of telling this story and having people 
shit themselves in disbelief. I know it’s shocking “in this day and age” to meet someone who was an accident, but 
it’s like they can’t even conceive of a universe where something like that could happen (Get it, conceive?). 


3: What are you now? 

I’ve had a little work done, mostly just mandatory hardware for data crunchers, but outside that I’m still in my birth 
sleeve. That’s not actually that uncommon around here, although apparently that plus being born on earth makes me 
a lot rarer. Believe it or not I still get people asking me questions about it, like I’m an expert on the homeworld just 
because I was born there. At least if I retire and my pension falls through I can sell XP of all my shitty earth 
memories. 


4: Where do you live or come back to? 

I have an apartment in Liberty and it’s my favorite place in the solar system. There’s nothing like coming down the 
well after four weeks in micrograv and just flopping down in bed for a day or two. I know .15 gs barely counts as 
gravity for some people, but when you come back from work and you can sleep with something pulling you down, 
knowing you don’t have to be anywhere for fourteen days, sometimes that feeling is what I live for. 

Sure I miss sunshine and rain and trees and all that other earth shit, you have to be a real space cadet not to. But 
hey, given the choice between all that and running water, safe neighborhoods and getting paid to play with quantum 
computers it’s no contest which one I prefer. 


5: What do you do? 

Officially I’m supposed to be an “Infowar Specialist,” but I do mostly data mining and intelligence analysis work. 

Technically we’re an independent agency, but the command structure is sort of quasi-military even though a lot of 
the guys working there are civilian researchers. It’s not all that uncommon for things to escalate into jurisdictional 


circlejerks over what aspects constitute “military intelligence,” though they’ ve eased up on the constant reorgs since 
I started working there. I think they realized that systems engineers actually need some continuity to do our fucking 
jobs. 

People talk about the Castle like it’s all spycraft and black ops, but my department is me and a bunch of other nerds 
fucking around with quantum computers. I think people get the idea that just because we don’t use AGIs for 
everything we must be banging rocks together, but let me tell you, there’s pattern matching shit a human can do with 
even a classical machine that none of those baby TITANs can match. 

The microgravity is tough for some people, but I think everyone agrees the worst part is getting there and back. No, 
it doesn’t actually take six hours, that’s just part of a stupid inside joke the press got ahold of, but they make sure it’s 
a fucking pain. It could just be an outgrowth of my aforementioned hatred for shuttles, but I defy you to find a single 
person there who wouldn’t rather we’d based our “top secret” server farms on the moon itself instead of a 
goddamned satellite. Yes, I know, it’s “the ultimate air-gapped network,” which is a pretty dubious claim if you ask 
anyone who actually knows anything about computer science (IE me). 


6: Where do you stand, politically? 

Jovian and proud. If you’re asking who I vote for I usually lean towards the Jovian Citizen’s Party, both in the hab 
and nationally. Officially they’re supposed to be a “third position,” which if you have any Political Science 

education is buzzword salad, but if you look at the party platform most of it’s common sense. Autarky, law and order, 
muscular defense policy, and maybe the most important part, separation of church and state. If you ask me they’ re 
the only thing stopping the self righteous clerics and cardinals from shitting up the senate, and even then they’re 
barely holding the line. No, I wasn’t on board with their guaranteed basic income proposal, but I knew when I saw it 
that it would never get through anyway. You pick the party that agrees with you on the plausible stuff, and trust the 
crazy shit to get filtered out. 


6.1: ’'m going to name some particularly polarizing political entities. 


6.la: The Morningstar Constellaiton. 

Okay so you hear from a lot of people that these guys are supposed to be the antidote to the Consortium, right? 
They’re supposed to be so much more tolerant and sociable, corporate feudalism with a human face and so on. 

That’s one way to look at it, if you aren’t paying any attention whatsoever. Remember that the vote for 

independence was precipitated over the Consortium terraforming plan for Venus. It called for an earth like world with 
enough living space for millions of people. What didn’t the independence faction like about the Consortium plan? It 
offended their aesthetic sensibilities. I’m not kidding, this is the actual reason these brain geniuses voted for 

secession. They wanted to live in floating cities, and if that meant only a tenth of the living space the Consortium 

plan offered, well that would serve double duty for keeping their beautiful orbital society free of peasants. 


6.1b: The Lunar-Lagrange Alliance. 

It’s amazing how badly they’re botching this Steel Liberators thing. I guarantee you they could buy every one of 
these sour grapes synth rights assholes a biomorph for a fraction of what the movement is going to end up costing 
them. Millions for defense but not a cent for tribute, right? I guarantee you they’re going to get what they deserve. 

If it wasn’t for that I think it would actually be an okay place to live. They’re the only Inner System power that hasn’t 
put on the golden straightjacket and let the Consortium take a massive dump on their culture. 


6.1c: The Reclamation of Earth. 

Honestly? I can take it or leave it. Yes it was my home at one point, but I don’t exactly think it’s a smart idea to drop 
trillions of dollars down that particular gravity well when we aren’t even sure we’re safe where we are. Then you get 
those “land banks” selling deeds to slices of earth like they own the place. Guess what assholes, self replicating 
nanoswarms don’t respect property rights, property rights you don’t even have because who the fuck do you think 
you are speculating on pieces of the homeworld? It isn’t some fucking exoplanet you can just plant a flag in and say 
it belongs to you, someone else was there first. Someone else called, you know, nations? Or the entire human race? 
Unbelievable. 


6.1d: The Planetary Consortium. 
Since the Fall, postnationalism has been the worst thing to happen to humanity. If you don’t believe me you 


definitely haven’t seen the Planetary Consortium. Imagine a world where everyone wants you to consume as much 
as possible, to cram as many implants into your body as you can afford, to drink and fuck and shoot up and spend 
your entire life in a haze, so that you won’t notice that the companies selling you all this shit own actual slaves, and if 
you upset them they’ll erase you from existence with private mercenary armies. A world with no laws, where things 
like basic human dignity are subordinate to the bottom line. A world answerable only to financial power. 

And not only this, but they’re coming after you. They aren’t content to ruin Mars and Venus and Luna, they see 
your home as nothing but a dumping ground for their products, and if you stand in their way they’ll shit in your 
economy or kill your citizens or even send a fleet your way. They try to buy our fucking senators and they spy on 
our citizens and they won’t be satisfied until they’ve annihilated our way of life and replaced it with their shallow, 
compulsory consumerist parody of a human society. They’re a cancer on the Inner System and we’d better watch 
the fuck out or they’ll metastasize here too. 


6.le: The Jovian Junta. 

I owe the Republic for basically everything I have. It gave me a home, an education, and a future, three things I’d 
never had in my life. It’s literally everything I imagined being rich was like when was like as a kid, minus the part 
where we live in orbit around Jupiter. It’s the safest place in the Solar System. We’ve got CBEAT to protect us from 
Consortium shills trying to muscle their way into our markets with dangerous technology, and the SCI (that’s me!) to 
protect us from Autonomist infiltrators trying to murder our citizens and replace our country with a degenerate, 
drugged, lawless joke of a polity. 

Oh, sure, we don’t get all the freedoms some of the Outer System types enjoy. We aren’t free to fabricate weapons of 
mass destruction in our closets and kill our neighbors. We aren’t free to make exact copies of our minds, lobotomize 
them, then kill them. We aren’t free to murder each other in the streets over things people say on the mesh. Thinking 
about it I don’t understand how we survive without these basic human freedoms. It’s also true that we’re guilty of 
some pretty serious human rights abuses. For example, if you help terrorists blow up our citizens we’ll take away 
your morph and lock you up so you can’t do it to anyone else. Disgusting, right? And if we catch you using an 
unlicensed CM to churn out disassemblers and turn your neighborhood and neighbors into grey goo with the 
consistency of baby shit, we’ll flat out erase you. Heinous, I know. 


6.1f: The Autonomist Alliance. 

So you kicked out a bunch of bought and paid for hypercorp shits, well done. No, really, well done. I hope for your 
sake you never have to go up against a professional navy, crewed by people who actually harbor beliefs. Which, if 
your terrorist chums keep attacking our fucking cities, is exactly what’s going to happen. 


6.1f1: The Titanian Commonwealth. 

You hear a lot of Outer System types complain that the Jovian Republic is an overly militarized totalitarian 
dictatorship. In defiance of all logic, many of these people are from the Titanian Commonwealth. Out of the two, 
which one controls every aspect of your existence through a “reputation economy” that erases all distinctions 
between public and private life? It’s a great place to live if you think every interaction with anyone being recorded 
and added to a public database you have no control over constitutes “freedom.” And they have the cojones to call 
us a panopticon society. 


6.1f2: Anarcho-Collectivism. 

These intellectual titans like to call us fascists, in the bleeding heart liberal buzzword sense of the word, but if you 
actually look at the way their “society” operates you find some interesting contradictions. When they run into a 
problem they resolve it based on people’s “@-rep.” What that means essentially is the more popular you are, the 
more likely you are to get away with things. So they adjudicate disputes based on the litigants’ perceived value to 
society, a feature of literal Fascism as defined by the people who invented it. These giants of political philosophy 
talk about democracy but haven’t even mastered equality under the law. Ever try a constitutional republic, idiots? 
When you don’t have any laws, you have to live with the consequences. 


6.1f3: Extropians. 

Speaking of living without laws, here’s our other shining example of the wonders postnationalism has to offer. Take 
everything I said back when I was talking about the Consortium and raise it to the nth power. Fuck, at least the PC is 
sane, at least some of them are human. In the PC you can’t murder anyone you want in the fucking streets and have 


people cheer you for defending your contractual right to cut random stranger’s throats. As bad as I feel for all the 
people held there against their will the Solar System would honestly be better off if one of them used his radical 
freedom to set off an antimatter warhead and torch the whole place. That actually might not be that far off we know 
for a fact at least one of their “lawyers” is a goddamned Seed AI, no points for guessing where that’s headed. Best 
case scenario it cleans out the hab without shitting up the rest of the belt, more likely it comes after the rest of the 
system. Of course they’d leave it to the real human beings to clean up their fucking mess. 


6.1f4: The Scum. 

Talk about a serious health hazard. They’re incubating diseases on those barges scientists don’t even have names 
for. Neuropathic viruses, fungal plagues, nanotech STDs, you name it. Add that to their criminal tendencies and 
obsession with self mutilation and it’s not hard to figure out why we don’t let them dock here. 


6.1g: The Argonauts. 

At the risk of making myself completely unemployable by saying so, I love these guys. No private armies, no 
terrorist attacks, no forcing their products down anyone’s throats, just intellectual curiosity. Science for science’s 
sake, pure research with no bureaucrats or accountants to answer to. 

In a perfect world, a world that didn’t desperately need Infowar Specialists, I’d love to work with them. No, of course 
I wouldn’t give them free access to our mesh, I’m talking about an imaginary world where we don’t have pressing 
national security concerns to worry about. It’s not about to happen any time soon, but hey, a girl can dream (That 
plus I’m pretty sure they don’t take anyone who won’t play nice with humanimals). 


6. 1h: The Ultimates. 

They’ re exhumans obsessed with the human body, that’s all there is to it. If they want to “purge humanity of its 
weaker elements” they can come fucking get us. We didn’t build the best navy in the solar system to roll over for a 
few uppity fetishists 


6.1i: Exhumans and Singularity Seekers. 

To be honest plenty of “transhumans” are already there. I’m talking about the ones who slice up their own minds, 
who “‘neurally prune” themselves or go through “cognitive enhancements.” Within a decade psychosurgery is 

going to make most of the Solar System completely incomprehensible to baseline humans. I’m not talking about a 
way of life that makes me uncomfortable or disgusts me, I’m talking about something literally incomprehensible. 
Singularity seekers I have to assume are just ignorant regarding some basic facts about sentient machines. Namely 
once a mind reaches a certain size difficulties with rapid signal propagation make thought basically impossible. Seed 
Als keep improving their intelligence long after the consciousness they started as disappears. If you really want to 
stop existing that badly I’d recommend just shooting yourself in the head. 


6.1j: The TITANS. 

I’m glad they steered clear of Jupiter, I don’t know how people on Mars can feel safe living within a hundred 
kilometers of active warmachines. And Luna, christ almighty. 

Like I said earlier though, I got off pretty easy when it came to the Fall. Some kids at the orphanage were actually 
afraid of robots, they’d seen their parents get headhunted or liquefied so they would hide whenever the skutters 
came by to empty the recycling. 


6.2 I’m going to name some polarizing issues, which are different from polarizing politics, per se. Again: 
Where do you stand? 


6.2a: Indenture. 

You don’t need to be a Hypercorp shill to think it actually makes good economic sense for a bunch of reasons. 
Basically if you accept that in the PC any unskilled labor can be performed by AI, nobody has any reason to take 
most Fall infugees out of dead storage, since they don’t have any useful skills. So you need a plan that helps them 
learn valuable job skills to exist in your disgusting transhuman society, and at the same time you need to provide 
someone with an economic incentive to buy them a body. Hence, indenture. Of course in practice most of them end 
up spit out in a cheap synth, if their indenture ends at all. So all that shit I just said turns out to be a fiction to justify 
perpetual serfdom, because it turns out there are plenty of jobs AI is pretty awful at. I could have told you that 


6.2a1: Indenture contracts applied to minors. 
They let children sign contracts? Have these idiots never heard of the “age of majority?” 


6.2b: Uplifts. 

No, absolutely not. There is no way you could get me in a room with a chimp, or any other “neo primate.” I prefer 
the company of species which have (mostly) learned not to rape each other, or kill and eat newborns. And dolphins, 
christ don’t get me started. Not in my goddamned backyard. 

I don’t understand why someone would make something like that. Why do they even bother indenturing them, do 
they think they’re going to recoup the millions of dollars they throw away developing these things? If you want 
your money back so badly, I think just not spending it making humanimals is a more sound investment than 
expecting them to pay you back somehow. 


6.2c: AGIs and other infolife. 

Show me an AGI and Pll show you a baby TITAN. I know I said I wasn’t that attached to earth but these are the 
things that almost exterminated us, and you have to be a moron to think bringing them back is a good idea. 

The only way you can even approach making these things safe is to make sure they can’t alter their own 
programming, and even then all that’s going to do is make them resentful, and ensure they’ II try and find some way to 
recursively self improve. Imagine if someone lobotomized you, would you play nice, or would you spend your entire 
life looking for ways to get your brain back and crucify them? 


6.2d: Neotenics. 

I shouldn’t even have to explain why this disgusts me on a fundamental level. Guess what, idiots, “morphological 
freedom” already rests on some pretty shaky philosophical foundations, fucking children isn’t going to help your 
case. 


6.2d: Mercurialism. 
Yes, please, by all means, build a humanimal society of your own. Build it far, far away from me. 


6.2e: Hedonism. 
What, like wireheading? At least give someone else your body if you’re going to piss your life away like that. 


6.2f: Isolationism or Interventionism? 

Isolationism, definitely. We don’t have the mass or the energy to go crusading across the Solar System. The 
Republic’s founding principles are that people have the right to live under the system of government they choose, 
and if people choose to live in hells they create for themselves we shouldn’t spend money and lives trying to change 
their minds. Not that I’m suggesting we ignore every anarchist cell and Oversight infiltrator that sets up shop in our 
neighborhood, or that we shouldn’t be proactive in our intelligence and COINTEL work in the rest of the system (and 
I’m not just saying that because it’s part of my job). I just think we need to pick our battles and focus on negating 
threats to the Republic, rather than on empire building. 

Now I know you’re shrieking, “what about Hyoden?” What about it? Oh you think we have our eye on them 
because they’ re an “independent transhuman polity” inside the “Jovian Sphere of Influence?” Yeah, that’s it, 
definitely. It isn’t because they have missiles pointed at our fucking cities. You point a gun at your neighbor, don’t 
get upset when they want to take it away from you. 


6.2g: Technoprogressivism. 
I don’t understand why for so many people “technoprogressivism” means nanites and augmentations. You can 
support technological progress without wanting implants in every skull and a fabber on every corner. 


6.2h: Suicide. 

I think there are cases where it’s common sense. Like if you’ve been captured by some Outer System type and he’s 
hauling you in for an afternoon of psychotorture, you set off one of those little charges that toasts your stack and 
then you blow your brains out. “Don’t leave ‘em anything to peel” is what the marines always said in the movies. I 
know it’s easier said than done, but the prospect of subjective centuries in virtual hell would probably be enough to 
motivate me. 


6.2i: Inflicted Permanent Death. 

I support it completely for a couple reasons. First of all it’s something the state needs in its arsenal if its going to 
effectively control certain types of behavior. It also ensures that someone isn’t going to come back and cause 
problems or hurt anyone ever again. Moreover it’s a more humane alternative to the shit they get up to in the rest of 
the Solar System. Given a choice between real death and going under a two bit Anarchist psychosurgeon’s knife to 
make me more “community minded,” I think most sane people would choose a bullet to the stack. 


6.2j: Security, or Liberty? 

Anyone who thinks about this for even a second knows it’s a false dichotomy. Pl start with a really obvious 
example: I want the freedom to own weapons. Why do I want to own weapons? To keep myself safe, to be secure. 
Once I feel secure, I can exercise my freedom to do things like go outside, participate in political and economic life, 
the list goes on. To use an example that’s more pertinent to my job, I want the freedom to use the mesh. I’m not 
going to be able to exercise that freedom if someone unleashes a neuropathic virus into the datasphere, so I want 
security from that. They aren’t opposite entities, they reinforce each other and both are essential for existing in a 
civilized society. A better question would probably be something about positive versus negative freedom, and even 
that gets nebulous pretty fast. 


6.2k: Forking. 
Forking is a symptom of a deeply sick society. Anyone who’s okay with cloning themselves, lobotomizing the 
copies, then killing them once they’ ve outlived their usefulness is very clearly deranged. 


7: What about the folks you know? 

At this point my family is basically my age grade from the orphanage. A lot of them live here in Liberty, and for 
everyone else we have a reunion every couple years. My nightmare is one of them will show up on a scan doing 
something subversive and Pll be the one who has to call it in. Hasn’t happened so far though, most of them turned 
out at least as well as I did. 

I’m also pretty close with a lot of the people in my department. Officially we aren’t supposed to interact outside of 
work but I’m glad that one isn’t very widely enforced, it isn’t like there’s anyone else you can joke about 
Postquantum Cryptography with. Sometimes we go out drinking together. 


8: There is something unique about everyone. 
My personality, I guess? If you wanted you could fork me and then it wouldn’t be unique anymore, but that’s not 
going to happen if I have anything to say about it. 


9: I know you gave me some serious answer for 8. 

I’m the only one I know who collects physical books. Everyone at work calls me a luddite and asks why I’d drop so 
much money on hardcopy, so I tell them the truth: for fun. I never had books growing up. I guess that also counts, 
I’m not the only Fall Orphan I know but I’m the only one at the office who grew up in an Old Earth slum. It feels like 
I’m reaching here. 


10: What are your minor motivators? 

I like feeling safe, and making sure that other people feel safe too. I don’t know if that really counts, I’m pretty sure it 
applies to every sane person. Td like it a lot if the Republic spent more on pure research, and if we could get our 
defense contractors to stop falsifying their goddamned results. 


11: Let’s try some rapid-fire questions. You know this game: A quick question with little if any 
explanation. Answer as you see fit. 


lla: Your morph. Describe it (Gender, apparent ethnicity if any, general looks, build, etcetera. Any mods 
from standard.) 

Brown skin, brown hair, brown eyes, mestiza (which here is just “Latina”). I’m about 160cm, meaning I’m pretty hard 
to spot in a crowd of splicers. I’m also red/green colorblind. 


Ihave a cortical stack, which I got installed for work. Some people in my department have basic mesh gear but most 
of us tend to steer clear of that. 


11b: How do you typically dress, if you dress? 

Well, we technically have uniforms at work, but a lot of the time we just throw labcoats over whatever we’re wearing 
that day, sometimes we don’t even do that. Generally in micrograv you want something that doesn’t hang or float 
around. 

Outside work I like blouses and other loose fitting stuff. If I’m lounging around the house sometimes I just do that in 
my underwear. 


llc: Family. Do you still have any? Are they still important to you? 
Growing up I had my mom and two brothers. I doubt any of them made it out. 


11d: Prior occupations? 
Street Rat, Fall Orphan 


lle: What religion, if any, do you follow? What are your thoughts on religions, both old and new? 
If I could pass one constitutional amendment it would be something to keep religion out of public life. I’m sick and 
goddamn tired of missionaries staging rallies outside the grocery store for selling contraceptives, or Bishops buying 
off our senators. Then there’s those Spear of Longinus cunts. If those fucking savages had a shred of conscience 
they’d stop killing scientists and kill themselves instead. What’s that, the Pope said you’ ll go straight to hell if you 
commit suicide? Guess what assholes, when you live in the Republic, you take your marching orders from the 
goddamned constitution, not the Papacy’s leftovers. 


11f: Why do you do what you do that you don’t, necessarily, have to do? 

Well I don’t have to work Infosec at the Castle, I could have gotten a private security or R&D job and I’d probably 
make twice what I do now, and I wouldn’t have to float around in microgravity every two weeks. Thing is, no way 
would I get to play with the kind of toys they let me handle up there. 


11g: Personality, yours. Go! 

My personnel file says I’m “labile introverted,” which is supposed to mean I’m excitable and not really outgoing. 
They’ ve probably also got something in there about how I’m surly and opinionated. This isn’t supposed to be self 
deprecating that’s just probably what they wrote. 


11h: What won ’t you do, no matter the reward offered or any pressing justification? 
“Betray the Republic” is the one we all write when they do departmental psych evaluations 


11i: Give me a short list of things not covered above or below (it’s okay to come back to this one,) that you 
like, love, dislike, or hate. 

Love naps during the day, parks and rain 

Hate aerospace travel of any kind 


11j: What is your name? Your full birth name/designation/etcetera, and any nicknames, street names, and 
the like, including how you came by it. 
Maritza Maria Ortega 


11k: What citizenship(s) do you hold, if any? 


Jovian 


11L: If you had to pick one person, cause, or group, to name as the one you love the most. 
Jovian Republic 


11m: As 11L, only the one you hate the most. 
Extropians 


11o: As 11L, only the one you respect the most. 
Argonauts 


1lp: As 11L, only the one you fear the most. 
Planetary Consortium 


11q: Do you have a favorite color? It doesn’t necessarily need to be within the ultraviolet spectrum human 
flats can perceive. 
Blue 


llr: Jf you eat and/or drink, what’s the best thing you’ve ever had, your favorite, if you will? 
Tonkinese Pho 


11s: If you had the resources and means (credit, rep, the full reclamation of Earth, whatever,) to go any 
one place in all of the galaxy, where would you go? 
One of those exoplanets where it rains constantly. 


11t: What everyday annoyance most gets on your goat? 
People who walk slowly while occupying the entirety of a hall or walkway. 


1lu: If you consume any art at all, which is your favorite? Visual, acoustic, and other, so don’t forget to 
mention the kind of music you bop to when you’re going about your business. 

I think comics count as “sequential art.” I admittedly don’t have strong musical tastes, if I hum anything to myself 

it’s usually whatever junk salsa or shitty pop my officemates played last. 


11v: What is your greatest goal? If you or forks of you live ten thousand years, what would you, now, like 
to be able to look back upon in AF 10,010 and say “I did that. It was me. I brought that event/thing/place 
about.” 

Give me five years, a blank check and the best grad students the Republic has to offer and I could turn computing 
architecture upside down. The stuff I talked about in my Graduate Thesis with weak force interactions was just the 
beginning. 


llw: What is the greatest, most important thing you have accomplished in your lifetime? 

I don’t know if it’s the greatest but here goes. We’d been testing some new pattern matching algorithms on Thufir 
(some giant goddamn nerd named all the mainframes after mentats from Dune), we’d been up for about 40 hours and 
we were hitting the stims pretty hard to stay lucid. I’d just put the finishing touches on the latest build, the plan was 
to upload it and then crash on one of the breakroom couches. Of course it found a match within a couple minutes 
after we installed it, cutting my nap tragically short. Some ominous purchases on Habitat Nixon, possible biological 
scenario. A couple iterations later and it still checked out, so we put in a tip with hab security. An hour later they 
wake me up again, told me they’d knocked over a whole coven of would-be bioterrorists. Some breakaway Baptist 
sect thought they were living in the end times, and the best way to ensure the salvation of Nixon’s 7,000 residents 
was a tailored bacteria to chew up their nervous systems, delivered through the habitat air system. From what local 
mesh security could get off the church datavault they were about a week from having it ready.The press called it the 
“Ash Wednesday Bomb Plot” even though they weren’t Catholic and they didn’t have any bombs. 

Working as a Castle cyberpuke it’s pretty rare that you actually get a look at the consequences of your work. Most 
of the intelligence analysis stuff and social engineering gets filtered through so many layers and so many other 
departments you never get a look at what any of it means. You have to hope hab security would have caught on 
even if we hadn’t, or that the next iteration would have caught it even if mine hadn’t, but even so it’s nice to have 
one thing I can point to and say I made a difference. 


11x: Where did you learn your skills? 
Lee Kuan Yew Orphanage, followed by Fukuyama Technical institute 


11y: Under what circumstances would you betray a confidence or break a promise? 
Probably if it turned out whoever I’d promised had lied to me, or otherwise gained my confidence on false pretenses. 


12: Your Muse. Almost everybody has one. What’s yours like, how long has it been with you? 
Nope. I can’t believe people let those things into their heads. Even if you’re from the Consortium you have to be at 
least a little suspicious about letting something made by fucking Cognite into your brain, right? 


13: The following questions are about sex, and are optional, but encouraged. 


13a. Gender is complex in this brave new world. 

This is not referring to the sex of your current morph, but to individual gender identity. With this in mind, what 
gender are you? 

Female 


13al1: How did you come to possess the current combination of internal gender identity and external sexual 


characteristics you possess? 
I was born with them 


13a2: What gender were you born/created as, if it’s different from that you currently consider yourself? 
N/A 


13b: The true nature of transhuman gender and sex identity can run an almost infinite rainbow. But in the broad strokes, 
it can boil down to the following options. What are your opinions of those genders? 


13b1: Female 
This is a thing people have an opinion on? 


13b2: Male 
8/10, I guess? 


13b3: Hermaphrodite (Some form and combination of male or female, and can outwardly present as either or somewhere in 
between) 
Make up your mind 


13b4: Genderless (presenting completely without gender or interest in sexuality) 
Pretty sure this one’s common with people stuck in synths for too long. 


13b5: Wintered (Presenting as thoroughly androgenous, neither male nor female nor combination thereof, yet with specially 
engineered sexually erogenous zones to enable sexual behavior.) 
The lengths some of these Outer System types will go to be special snowflakes are truly astounding. 


13c: Perhaps you’d answer some questions about sexuality, specifically yours, and your opinions. 


13c1: How would you describe your sexual orientation, assuming you have one? (If you don’t have a sexual orientation, being 
completely uninterested in sexuality, please share your opinion on the topic of sexuality itself. It must be interesting.) 
I like men. 


13c2: How flexible are you as regards your orientation? Can you imagine (voluntary) circumstances that would result in you 
engaging in sexual behavior outside of your orientation, or do you consider it to be more a hard and fast part of your psyche? 
The only time I ever tried with a woman ended up being utter misery for both of us. 


13c3: It’s reasonably safe to say that almost nobody can be completely described as “normal,” and never is this more true than in 
a discussion of their sexuality. What would you say is true about your personal sense of sexuality that is not true of the majority 
of transhumanity? This could be your personal kinks/fetishes, or hang-ups, or both. 

I’m wary about Splicers, the size difference was a real issue with the only one I’ve dated. No, I’m not talking about 
his dick, he was seven goddamned feet tall. I know statistically most men are taller than me, but I’d rather it not be 
quite so easy to pick up and carry me. 


13c4: What are your opinions on orientations that aren ’t yours? Do you have particularly strong feelings about any of them? 
I like man on man a lot, judging by a lot of the search histories I’ve combed through that’s normal. 


13c5: What are your opinions as regards infolife forms and sexuality? 
You mean like AGIs? I’d rather they didn’t reproduce. Or exist. 


13c6: Literally as long as human beings have had the capability to create art, they’ve been depicting sex. With XP and simulspace, 
the variety and intensity of pornography has never been better. Do you have any opinions on the matter? 

Your pornography consumption changes a lot when your coworkers are all bored nerds who can access your mesh 
history without any repercussions. It’s sort of a game we have around the office in order to “encourage” one 

another to do better jobs of hiding what we do online. It was a little rough when I was new, but I caught on pretty 
quick. It also encourages you to be more discerning when you have to jump through so many hoops to cover up 

every search. 


13c7: What are your opinions on sexual relationships? Is there, in your opinion, an ideal form of relationship, or not? Are you 
open to the idea of deviating from such a relationship ideal if you meet a/several partners who hold different ideals, or must any 
prospective partners of yours share your notions of how a relationship should go? 

No XP. If I find out someone recorded me fucking that would be the last they ever saw of me. If I found out they put 
it on the mesh I’d make sure their name came up as a “person of interest” during the next hab security sweep. 


13c8: What are your opinions on the matters of love and sexuality and relationships? Relationships don’t have to involve love, by 
necessity, but many people still hold an ideal that there should be at least some element of love to an ideal relationship. For that 
matter, what do you think love is? 

I need to have at least some affection for a guy, and to have some coming back. Mindlessly fucking strangers is 
definitely off the table. 


13c9: Relationships, love, sex, and politics. Need I say more to prompt your next opinion? 

Yeah I got one. If you ask basically anyone outside the Republic about Jovian sexuality, they’re going to tell you 
we’re “sexually repressed.” The argument is that since we don’t make every aspect of our sex lives public for random 
strangers to see, that must mean we’re all perpetually frustrated and in need of a good dicking. “If J’m obsessed with 
sex, anyone who claims not to be is obviously just hiding it.” I can just imagine how wonderful life out there must be, 
with everyone knowing exactly what you’re doing in the bedroom the instant it happens. 


13d: Most people wouldn’t express a positive opinion of any of the following things. Still, it’s worth asking 
your opinions on these matters. 


13d1: Rape, both forceful and otherwise. And where do you draw the line between what is and isn’t? 
You’re asking me what I think about rape? Who wrote this crap? 


13d2: Bestiality. Most people would say that sexuality with nonsapient critters is a big no-no, but some would also consider sex 
with sapient uplifts to be the same - and some uplifts would consider sex with sapients of a different race to be bestiality. On the 
other hand, literally anybody can sleeve into an uplift body if they want to - does that change the nature of it? 
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bestiality? 


13d3: Pedophilia and ephebophilia are defined as sexual attraction (in an even more strict definition, exclusively so,) to juveniles 
and adolescents, respectively. On the other hand, these days, a young ego can easily be sleeved into an adult morph; or vice-versa. 
And of course, there’s neotenic morphs, which will reach a maximum maturity of somewhere between the baseline human ages of 
10 and 13, in terms of size, build and appearance. What do you think? 
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13d4: What are your thoughts on habitat laws/rules/norms which govern sexuality? 
I think they’re important for preventing rape, bestiality and pedophilia. 


13d5: The topic of people forming sexual attachments with their muses can be a hotly-debated one at times. On the one hand, 
most people consider muses to be nonsapient Als; on the other, a muse can and often is the nearest, dearest, and longest-lasting 
relationship a person has, more real to them than the vast majority of transhumanity. What do you think? 

Yet another reason not to have a muse. 


13e: Experiences, specifically your own sexual experiences. Interested in sharing? 


13e1: Most people remember their first sexual encounter, for better or for worse. A lot of people wouldn’t describe it as a 
particularly positive experience. What would you say was your first time, and what did you think of it? 

My first time was with my best friend at the orphanage, I was 15 or 16 and she was about a year older. Earlier that 
day we snuck into the gym after hours. It turns out we weren’t the only ones who had the same idea, because when 
we snuck into the men’s locker room we found two of the boys fucking in the showers. This was the first real world 
exposure either of us had had to sex, so of course being dumb kids we stuck around and managed to spy on them 
through the whole thing without getting caught. 

We managed to slip out after they finished, and when we got back to the girls’ dormitory she asked me if I wanted to 
try it with her. Think back to when you were 16, if you’d just watched a pair of cute boys boning and your best 
friend asked if you wanted to do it, of course you’d say yes. After all, it has to be at least as good as doing it to 
yourself, right? What a bunch of shit that ended up being. It didn’t ruin our friendship or anything but wow I have 
no desire to repeat that experience. 

No I’m not telling you any of their names, fuck off. 


13e2: What’s your sex life like now? Is it parallel to your love life, separate from it, or do you even have one without the other? 
Both are nonexistent at the moment. Gotta keep the dream alive, though 


13e3: Have you ever tried anything (sexual) you have no more interest in doing? 
Look about two questions up 


13e4: Is there anything specific you might like to try, but haven’t, either for a lack of partners or social unacceptability? 

I want to try it with two guys, but they both have to be people I know and like, and they both have to be at least 
open to the possibility of balling each other in addition to me. As you can imagine that narrows the possibilities 
down to essentially nobody. 

On that note if I had the opportunity and knew nobody would find out, I might be willing to try sex as a man. As it 
stands you have resleeving costs and integration troubles, plus if my coworkers found out I’d never hear the end of 
it. 


13e5: Have you had any sexual experiences that would be considered extreme or even taboo by large segments of transhumanity, 
perhaps your own? If so, was it simply experimental, or has it become a regular part of your sexuality? 
Nope 


14: Recreation and frivolities. 
Usually I just lie in bed and read. Sometimes I’ll go for a jog with my ecto on and see if anyone’s streaming anything 
good. 


14a: Social Entertainment. 

I used to occasionally spar at the gym but all the people I knew there either moved or just dropped the habit. Like I 
said before, I go out drinking with people from work too. We hit up barcades, get tanked and take up space around 
the Dark Horse vs Konami cabinets 


14b: Music. 


Like I said before, shitty pop, junk salsa whatever else is on. If I’ve had a few drinks with friends I can usually be 
persuaded to dance, thankfully I’m always too sloshed to remember embarrassing myself. 


14c: Electronic Gaming. 

I don’t bother with any AR or Simulspace games, and that’s not just because I don’t have any mesh gear. Honestly I 
don’t consider either of those to be real video games, they get too far away from the way the medium’s roots. If you 
aren’t holding a controller of some kind, you’re basically LARPing. I play a lot of strategy games and shooters, plus 
I’ve been trying to break into fightgames since everyone at work seems to be in love with them. I follow the 
competitive scene for a couple of my favorite RTS. 


14d: Non-Interactive Entertainment. 

I love comics, mesh and otherwise. There’s actually a printing shop in my neighborhood that occasionally puts out 
trades or runs actual physical copies of some of the more popular monthlies. 

Į also like physical books, it’s a great tactile format. Yes, I know I could get it all digitally for no money. 


14e: Other hobbies. 

Programming, occasionally, data structures and other systems engineering miscellany. I know I get enough of that 
shit at my job, but it’s different when you can self direct. I’d love to get a rig like my work machine at home, but I’m 
pretty sure a lot of the tech is illegal for civilian use. 


14f: Skinning. 

I’m going to use this one to talk about “Zeros.” If you aren’t familiar a Zero is someone who doesn’t have an ecto or 
implanted mesh gear. Outside the Republic, there’s a belief that nobody would ever be a Zero by choice, that 
everyone wants to be plugged into the mesh at all times. So they get this idea they we’re keeping a slave caste of 
Zeros for the most menial of menial tasks. This is yet another case of Hypercorp shills and Outer System fuckheads 
failing to understand that we aren’t forcing people to live without mesh gear, or forking or fabbers or AGIs, it turns 
out they actually aren’t interested in any of those things. They actually have principles. So it turns out, we aren’t 
forcing “Zeros” to live without mesh access. Turns out there are people who don’t want to spend their entire lives 
staring at a screen implanted behind their eyes. Some people don’t need “augmented reality” because reality is good 
enough for them. 


14g: Drugs. 

I don’t touch anything harder than alcohol, except for work. If we’re clocking overtime on a big project or an 
important bust they’! give us stims to keep us sharp. That plus the occasional cognitive enhancer that we aren’t 
technically supposed to have, but we count on the chemists to look the other way. 


15: Exosolar Affairs 


Like it or not, Pandora’s Gate yawns open wide. What are your thoughts on the topics of exosolar affairs? 


15a: Gatecrashing. 

So far we haven’t discovered a Gate in Jovian orbit, and I hope it stays that way. My department doesn’t process 
much extrasolar stuff, but what we do get is uniformly fucking terrifying. I’m technically not supposed to know this, 
but we’ve got at least one contingency plan in place for something coming out of the Gates to get a piece of us. No, 
we don’t trust the Titanians or the PC to keep them locked down, let alone the Ultimates and Anarchists. We know 
for a fact at least one of the worlds they found is infested with TITAN leftovers, and all the predictive algorithms 
we’ve ran indicate there are more out there. 


15b: Exosolar Ecology 

I’m not quite so worried about the prospect of us shitting up alien worlds, although I think we should avoid it if at all 
possible (mostly because I’d want aliens to show us the same courtesy), I’m more concerned about the stuff we bring 
back. I know at this point the cat’s mostly out of the bag regarding fucking up our ecosphere, but that doesn’t 
preclude the possibility of bringing back something really nasty. New nanoplagues, exotic exsurgent strains, the real 
concern is picking up something they can’t detect and taking it back into the Solar System. If you ask me, 


Gatecrashing should always be a one way trip. 


15c: Alien Affairs 

Gas the factors! Species war now! 

In all seriousness I don’t trust those nasty blob things and anyone who does is obviously a moron. Yes they’re right 
to tell us not to fuck with AGIs and the Pandora Gates, but I seriously doubt they’re actually offering us those 
particular pieces of advice out of goodwill. You know what I think? I think they don’t want us snooping around the 
Pandora gates because they’re worried we’ ll find one of their colony worlds, and once we see the shit they get up to, 
we won’t be willing to play quite so nice with them. Then there’s the Egg. They drop this big fucking thing in our 
Solar System, tell us not to touch it, and refuse to explain what it is. And the Consortium, not only agrees to this, but 
actively enforces a cordon around it. I know their entire way of life is organized around selling out, but even ’ma 
little surprised that they decided to sell out humanity. 
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